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in a wallet along with me also; for I had an instant foreboding,
though I am no coward, that we were going to find ourselves
face to face with some being of colossal strength and ferocity, to
whom the law of man and god meant nothing. It took us very
little time to reach the cave, but we did not find its owner at
home: he was tending his fat sheep in the pastures. So we went
inside and had a good look round. There were baskets laden
with cheeses, and the folds were thronged with lambs and kids,
each class, the firstlings, the summer lambs, and the little ones,
being separately penned. All his well-made vessels, the pails and
bowls he used for milking, were swimming with whey.
"Now my men's idea was first to make off with some of the
cheeses, then come back, drive the kids and lambs quickly out
of the pens down to the good ship, and so set sail across the salt
water. They pleaded with me; but though it would have been
far better so, I was not to be persuaded. I wished to see the owner
of the cave and had hopes of some friendly gifts from my host.
As things fell out, my company were to have an unpleasant sur-
prise when he did put in an appearance.
'We lit a fire, killed a beast and made offerings, took some
cheeses Just for ourselves, and when we had eaten, sat down in
the cave to await his arrival. At last he came up, shepherding his
flocks and carrying a huge bundle of dry wood to burn at
supper-time. With a great din he cast this down inside the
cavern, giving us such a fright that we hastily retreated to an
inner recess. Meanwhile he drove his fat sheep into the wider
part of the cave -1 mean all the ewes that he milked: the rams
and he-goats he left out of doors in the walled yard. He then
picked up a huge stone, with which he closed the entrance. It
was a mighty slab, such as you couldn^t have budged from the
ground, not with a score of heavy four-wheeled waggons to
help you. That will give you some idea of the monstrous size of
the rock with which he closed the cave. Next he sat down to
milk his ewes and bleating goats, which he did methodically,
putting her young to each mother as he finished. He then
curdled half the white milk, gathered it all up, and stored it in

